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All the birds are singin' there in heaven
And tall grasses reach high to the sun
Oceans offer up their splashes

All the songs of creation are sung..... They sing...

Light a candle to help her on her journey
Sing a song of praise to guard her soul
And on angel wings she flies homeward

To the land where we all are remade whole.....Singin'

Down the road, I know I'll be goin'
One day, when my journey is done
She'll be there to meet me at the temple

Where our hearts will sing praises as one.....We'll sing....




